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seem of right, and the story makes fascinating reading. 
History is followed closely enough, if one pardons the severi- 
ty toward Henry II., the invention of Jehane (but this means 
the heart and soul of the book), and the adroit turning aside 
of fact to purposes of fiction in the manner of Richard's 
death. In the delicacy and brilliance of style those who 
know Mr. Hewlett's previous work will here not be disap- 
pointed. 

The Hosts of the Lord. By Flora Annie Steel. New York: The Mac- 
millan Company. 1900. $1.50. 

Mrs. Steel gives another story of India, and so insures in- 
terest for her book, for we all like what we are ignorant of, 
and as to India Mrs. Steel and, in a very different way, Mr. 
Kipling have been our teachers. A certain obscurity for 
the reader springs indeed from the author's entire familiarity 
with the places and persons she describes, and the book is 
in danger of being read without one's being quite sure what 
is the definite position of certain characters or even their 
raison d'etre. While we cannot grant the truth to life of the 
leading characters or approve of the sensual abandon of the 
woman in one of the love affairs described, much of the 
strength of the book lies in the contrast the two pairs of lov- 
ers and their loves present. The patient waiting of the pil- 
grims for the rising of the waters in the " Pool of Immortal- 
ity," the mutiny of the troops and the stolid bravery of the 
three Englishmen struggling and waiting alone with the 
woman and child at the gaol, Father Ninian's clever yet 
nobly touching way of dispersing the pilgrims to the "Cradle 
of the Gods," are strong scenes. The local color comes out 
vividly in many others — in the water life of Gu-Gu and 
Am-ma, particularly in the former's losing Carlyon in the 
submarine passage and in the latter's bringing the mission 
maiden down the stream from the upcountry to warn her 
lover of the impending uprising, in the sand storm, in the su- 
perstitions of the nations, and in the mingling of races. The 
author, besides knowing her India, knows and loves too the 
old folks at home, as witness the frequent allusions to well- 
known characters in fiction and fable — something that nearly 
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always interests, even if it is not considered a mark of good 
style and great art. 

The handiwork of the publishers is good, and the softer 
sober binding is a relief, after the cholera combinations pre- 
sented in the garb of many new books. 

The House of Egremont. By Molly Elliot Seawell. Illustrated by C. M. 
Relyea. New York: Charles Scribner's Sons. 1900. $1.50. 

The " House of Egremont " is a historical novel dealing for 
the most part with the court life of James II. at St. Germain, 
and its binding is fittingly somber in tone, and bears a crown 
and the English rose which the "poor king" James had to 
give up. The illustrations are not particularly good, and 
one, the second, is not a faithful accompaniment to the text. 
The book itself is first of all distinctly a good, healthy, clean 
book, and is interesting besides. The author gives us pleas- 
ant touches of humor, bright and warm glimpses of scenery, 
and good descriptions of certain fetes and customs. At 
times she rises to distinct heroism of style, but she cannot 
be called a stylist. One grows weary of being told time 
after time that the hero is not so regularly handsome as his 
half-brother, that the long avenue of oaks at Egremont has 
been cut down, that Bess's voice was loud and Roger's not 
so sweet as Dicky's, and of reading always "poor king" as a 
synonym for James. In the description of the battle of Neer- 
winden the tenses are as maddeningly confused as the red 
jackets on the two opposing sides, and some sentences are at 
best obscure. 

The author is thoroughly in sympathy with the Roman 
Catholic movements of the day, and deals somewhat harshly 
with William of Orange, while presenting James always as 
a dignified, noble figure. This attitude may be due to the 
author's own religious views, and her distinct Toryism is 
probably an inheritance from some English ancestor. The 
setting is good, and she seems to know her country well. 
Happy portrayals are the elevating effect of the chimes of 
Meaux, the happy days of La Riviere, and graceful pictures 
of Michelle at her betrothal and at her marriage. The glow- 



